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THOSE OF LAST WERE.

The Weakly Storr fha Great Lord V-'toii

.A I «rlu| faeally.I.ait" I rom

Father limn.

A Hero.
The patter ot feet waa on the stair.
As the editor turned in his sanctum chair,
And aaid-for wtary the day had.been.
"Don't let another Intruder In."

Rut scarce had he uttered the words be¬
fore

A face posted In at the half-cloned door,
And a child Bobbed out."Sir, mother said
1 should come aud tell you that ban is

dead."

"And pray who ls Dan?" The streaming
eyes

Look questioning up, with a strange sur¬
prise;

"Not know him? Why, air, all day he
sold

The papers you print, through wet and
cold.

"The newsboys say they could not tell
Ths reason bis st.s-k went off so well;
I knew! With his voice so sweet and low.
Could anyone bear lo say him, 'No?'

"And the money he made, whatever It be.
Ile carle,! straight home to motlier und

me.
No matter about his rags, he sr id.
If only he kept us clothed and ftd.

"And be did lt. sir, trudging through rain
and cold.

Nor stopped till the last of his sheet .. wat
sold;

Rut he's dead-he's dead! and we miss
him so!

And mother she thought yo j might want
to know."

In the paper next morning, ar. "leader,"
an

a paragraph thus.-Tho noarsboy, i>an,
i .ne of God's little heroes, who
Dil nobly the duty he had to do,
For mother and sister corning bread.
By patient endurance and t"il- ts d.-ad"

Margaret J. Preston.

ORA* HM » ll K', X1 tl H r.

Of How It VT«« Ihat sha FalI'd to flee
_aflns*ss.*a

I think lt's pretty bard!" said Polly.
"Wh.-n lt Isn't school, lt's dishes, and
when lt isn't dishes, It's potato-peeling,
or dusting, or liedm iking- and it s tak¬
ing care ot a baby all the tim.-! No, you
lie.i Int look at me. urandma. if I'm
cr. s.s. I've got a right to bc. I guess
yt u'd lie clouts too!"
"Suppose you tell me about it?" said

grandma.
"O It's Just that everything boppoaa10 »|x)tl my fun alway, and I'd counted

on going over to Underbill's l*ond this
afternoon; but I might have known how
it would be!"
Polly was just abou» aa Incoherent as

other disappointed little girls are apt to
-a.
"You se*-'" she said, "we girls were go¬

ing on a hunt for arbutus and running-box and ground-pine u dresi the school¬
room with. Ifs Miss Poners' birth,lav,
and the girls all love her so dearly that
they want to do something, and we didn't
know anything else we could do that she
liked so well."
"Ve*," said grandma.
It was only a little word, but lt soundedhopeful.
.Mamma said I might go. and then

i"st "J..!. .''."t nilnute came a messagefrom Millers that Mrs Miller v. u taken
sick, and they wanted mamma right
away. So, of course, .toe's aa mv hands
TAW the afternoon; and because momma
says I can't take him, I've got to Stayhome I think Ifs hist too owen! As Ifff would hurt him! He's taken as lon*walka as that lot of timifi"Joe, a brown eyed urchin of four Sum¬
mers, came lo from the yard just In timeto nnd hiiruielf the subj-et of discussion.vvant to go. Polly-want to go!" heR£_!r vlVltU,5. ,0° "h»hby little shoesornlr on the kitchen floor.Well, you can't." Polly answered, crosa-ZL.rSSj*" CR? J,lKt th hack and wipeB i^V" ,h" .***. ""tend ot track-.V ti , x$J"*F niv ***** 1"or."Polly! Polly" »al, (-an,*.mJi, - 1i"'iir'', -sh'' vriing «:t\ her dlsh-
. « i.ih a.uo,0lis "u)<> twist, and then..Lll.W2 rUK, Uv M«W»« SOM hed be
C?i a_5J v^ ""* *.** OM have croup;but I don t believe but what I could take
care of htm.

faee*had* °f V^n ****** over grandma's
'I thought that very thing once" sheSE&ftJgP ' W tell^uab-ut
"No."

_T^gLwfO not much encouragement for\r*mm*T«**Tmnet**' b,ur "h- « *** 8t°P»wiE. i
llvs "u,,"» *oneo.

-O-^htakWi* l,,,,e Klrl .**»* vourbe^T pSnv* mn0*!***** that mu8t nHV*>ofMcltJl^1 Rudson was In a slateW,w^m,l-M" Lafayette's comingtntwomTm**..** SHotle AmericansinJ^r*.!?*.^ *!.** w* »«¦« "ow. my dear,and of aJl the brave men who hod holpel

us win our freedom, there was no one

who was dearer to our hearts than i*ala¬

yette. Such a time as we made. Ana
how everybody-big and little-was try¬
ing to think of something to do him non-

oi!" . ,.,
"And did you really see him, grandma

asked Polly, interested In spite of herseir
In this bringing to life of one of the peo¬

ple who only seemed to belong between
the covers of United State* history.

"No, dear." she answered. "I dldn t
ie*- him. after all. That's what I was

going to tell you. There was to lie

speeches at the town hall and a grand
dinner. But the part I was most inter¬
ested In was this: There was to he a

big arch of vims and flowers up at tim
h&d of the street, and four of the school
girls were to stand under lt as he rod*
up. and they were to hold flowers that
were to be offered to him. But we didn't
have so many gardens and green-houses
In those davs. People couldn't go up to
Brooks' and order cartloads of flowers
as they can now; so we went to Under¬
bill's Pond. Just as you girls are going
to-day. Violets and arbutus and ground-
pine grew- then as they do now. Just
before the other girls called for me,
though, mother had to go out in a burry,
I suppose she forgot all about us chil¬
dren; but, anyhow, I was left alone
with little Sallv. and when the girls came

I didn't know what better to do with n. r

thsn to take her alon.,. Mother han

said no when Sally asked to go: for she
said the ground round the pond was al¬
ways wet and boggy In Springtime, ami
she didn't think lt was prudent.
"Rut Sally was too little to be b*ft

alone in the house, and I thought I was
.lulte able to take care of her, so she
came with us, laughing and chattering,
and perfectly delighted to be going with
the hlg girls.
"As tor my staying." grndma continu¬

ed, "that seemed quite impossible. I was
one of the four girls chosen, and my
white dress had Just bevn freshly Iron¬
ed, and I had new blue ribbons to wear.
It would never do. I thought, to be left
out of the flower gathering.
"It was late In the ewnlng before we

got home, and we w.re all ott us pretty
tired. Rut poor little Sally was hardly
nble to drag one foot after the ether;
her shoes were all wet and muddy be¬
sides, ai, I knew mother would blame
me for having taken her.
"She was waiting for us at the door,

and the look she gave me as she picked
Sally np in h> r arms made me feel stout
aa sorry and ashamed as I ever fell ttl
my life. She did not scid me or punish
m.- ill just took no notice of me in
a way that seemed harder to bear than
any punishment could have been, while
she undressed Sally and bathed her poor
tired little feet before she put her to
bed. I went to la-d myself pretty early,
and the next thing I remember was
mother coming to my bedside and wuk-
Ing me.
" 'You must go for Doctor Rossman.'

she Mid. 'Sally ls so sick I dare not
leave her.'
"I dress ,i myself as fast as I could,

and went out. I had never been In the
street so early before, but things looked
so gray and ghostly that I was frighten¬
ed, and ran up the street just ns hard
aa I could. It seemed forever before I
COUld trails any one up. but I suppose it
really wasn't so very long before W K"t
beek
"Uostor Rossman shook hla heal and

looked very grave when In- BBB Sally.
and I weat off in a corner and cried as
If my heart would break, when h.-ard
rr* ot brr telling him all about the Ion--
walk and the wet feet. I'd always said
my prayers every night and morning
Polly, but I BOVer prayed ns I prayed
that morning, for my little sister's life.
"N'o one thought of the procession or

Lafayette's coming, you may be sure, and
my flowers were all forgotten In the tub
where I had placed them to keep fresh
over night.
"The dowers had cost me dear, for

all tha morning, while the town was alive
with people coming and going and milk¬
ing ready for the great 'doings in the
afternoon, we sat In a darkened room
mil witched the little flushed face on
the pillow, and listened to the hoar.vs.-.
croupy rattle that choked and niffocated
her "

"O gradma! grandma!" cried Polly, her
own tears flowing by this time. "She
didn't die then, did she?"

. Jradma took off Ivr spectacles and
Wiped them slowly, lt all happened very
long ago, yet to (his day lt was bani
to apeak of lt without a lump in her
throat
"lt wi\s Just at noon." she* said, brok¬

enly. "We heard the drums beating,
and the np s playing, and the tramp of
horses out In front of the house-the
old house In Warren street. Polly. You
know lt? Rut I had no thought of going
to the window to look; for Just then
Sally ralset up |. bed and cried out, '<>,Lafayette's music!'

She was a little thing, and could hard¬
ly speak plain." Grandma's voice failed
for a moment.
"When we laid her down on the pillowlt was all over. Lafayette's music had

passed by. and it ares growing fainter
and fainter as they marched up the
street; but little Rally was dead!"
Colly ran across the room and putboth arms around her grandmother's

neck. Hre tears choked her so that BBB'..ul,! not speak, and for a flew moments
* ver locks that had been brown

as Rolly s own when Lafayette rameto Hudson, lay very close bcelde Polly'srough little mop of curls, though no word
was spoken between them.
"Polly! Pollv!" called the school girlsstopping in front of the open window''are you ready? Hurry up?""I'm n..t going." she answered.But grandma Int--i-rupted:"Run along and get rea«ly. dear, ltwon't make iny difference If I don't goto Mothers' Meeting this afternoon. I'mglad I stopped on the way. and Joe andI will take care of -ach other."
"O. grandma!" cried Polly, ber faceall in a .ueer pw ker of smiles and lean"da you really mean lt?"
Grandma kissed her lovingly"Why not?" Rhe said. "Have a (rood

tlrrre, and make Miss Powers' hirth b-v-
room bright. She has her grandmother's
pretty nam--. Verena. Hid I tell you that
Verena Powers took my place that day
and gave Lafayette the bunch of Mayblossoms? Rut I put min-* In little Ballyshand.".Pansy, in "Christian Work."

1 he Ueiisml.
The nursery regiment one day-
Were marching up ami down,

With flying flags and beating drums.
The prettiest sight tn town.

And little Willie on the steps
Was gazing at the bani.

Why not.among the warriors
I did not understand.

Until I asked the question straight;
When flashed bia eye of blue.

"I am the Oeneral," he cried,
"Who must the troops review."

.Harpers Young People.

Lar-t Week's Answers.
26.-1. Touraco (two, rake, o). 2. Star¬

ling tstar.l tn g). 5. KJte, i. Toucan
(two-can). 5. Cormorant tc o'er m. o'er
ant). I. Pintail <p In tail). 7. Knot.
I. Stork (st, o'er k). 9. Ounce. 10. Lynx
il In x). ll. Panda vp and a). VJ. Llon-
esa ill on a). 13. Rear (bare). 14. Loris
(1 o'er ls). t5. D-ace. 16. Minnow (rn In
o).

27.--27.721.
28.-This ia the author's Hat: Sur-mlae

(9). Com-pase* (Si, Pro-ceed (8), Sue-cee*
(12), Far-take (ii). Mis-sent Oil, Pie-lend
(8i, I'en-sion (ll. Por-tage (7), Car-bine
(7i. Total number of points, 82.
_».-lnk., ,

.ft).-Mr. A died before completing his
'Jilt) year, and, as he was born on the
Sith of February and 1700 was not leap-
yeitr, he had only four birthdays, his
children also numbering four.
31..Lett res, letters, sterlet, settler, trcs-

*«.- P A L A T I C
A N K M O N K
L E V A N T S
A M ASSES
T O N S U R B
I N TER N S
CllillT .

3*l.-Demtr.slrator.
The Cazzie Column.

On the tlrst Sunday tn each month, the
names "f (h.- two leaders iii the contest
will appear at the head of the column,
and there will be a tlrst and a Becond
prtze.
M..Transposition.

Some llfty summers ONE had seen,
Rut never twenty miles had been
From his own parish steeple:

Church TWO he was, and thought lt right
That he should keep the church In sig nt,
And dwell with good church people.

At last he THREED p. thrtrai^lwo SCOTS
Of galles, and found himself In FOUR,
Mba all was strang" and novel:

He paced the long streets up and down,
Stared at Uti townsme md tne town,
At mansions and -UhoveL

A traveled man, good OMI came home.
And FIVE all those inclined IO roam,

i if outland risk and danger:.
"To visit Full', is no small Joke:
Tnere's more than thirty thousand folk,
And every mau a StrangerI

M. C. S.
36V.Anagram.
("The song of the Compositor," with ii,

offence to the Typos.)
"I am the great compositor,

't'ti million ems I've set;
I worry each contributor.
And make him fume and sweat;

I cause, in hues irldlaii,
The poet's words to tly,

While in deep depths N.imldlan
He Jongs for me to die."

The typ.* in high f.-stlvlty
I scatter far and wide.

W lille down a steep declivity
lils hopis most wildly slide.

I knocked ont an apostrophe,
And ont I ;; ame an T,'
Completing the catastrophe
Hy Betting 'sign' for 'sign.'

"To have his poorer efforts m an
Correct is all that he must ask;

Kit .(,' mi by him lt will be Bet n
T mar Ula poet's Hoer task.' "

L'envol.
O, poser file inls, when ALL no more

t's to humiliation treat.
What joy will thrill ea Ti deep heart's core
And dear will be om ideal sheet

Novus Homo.
3*V-TA NC,LED IT.. iWEKS.

I. 2.
I. Ol ¦ R ll U T
R v l. I) iso T
li I i: I c R ii N

I E N '5- ti ELA
::. 4.

DDL ll tr LO
E A V | 1 _ |, \\
H T H O 1) E n B
S A |> E SA H lt

Read .forward or backward, up or down
or diagonally in any direction, from the
upper left hand corner to the lower
right hand corner, and lind the names ol
four kinds of flowers. RALPH.

37-TERMINAL ADDITION*,
Then the city of ancient art
Saw in the South her rival part;
Hebe basked neath Alric's sun.
Where now green vines o'er ruins run.
iNK. TWO, and THRICE held r.-^il

sway
Proud cities of an ancient day.
Their fame, of which the bards have

(old,
Shall live till time Itself urow* old.

CEPHAS.
3V-WHAT TH KV SAID.

1-2. A vegetable stand beside.
"(iNK. TWO, a few," the tailor cried;

3 Cut thinking (his too rough a joke,
"THREE, THREE." a placid Quaker

spoke.
4. A drummer said, "Them can't be

Kuri':"
To be so praised, they blushed the more.
:>. "O what a thing to FIVE!" the tloriat
And botanist together chorused.
6. "I ll box your ears," the farmer said,
If on my SIX again you tread."

7. "SEVEN," mused u jockey, looking
wise:

"That means a bay, I should surmise."
8. "You don't know KIO HT," a pert cook

chimes,
'.Though bay is very nod, sometimes. '

H. "Twenty-four NINES; there's no alloy
To those," remarked tbs goldsmith's boy.
10. A cooper spoke; his pride was fine:.
"I donT ha.- any TEN In mine."
11. A stoker, looking half.ELEVEN
"Make haste; I'm due on Number Seven.1
li Bach bought his greens, and went his

way;
So here's the TWELVE no more to say.

M. C. S.

39--A CIPHER ACCOUNT.
A railroad contractor waa called away

suddenly on the last half-day of ttie
week. His pay master having been given
the .lay to attend a funeral, the con¬
ti ictor re<|ues'C'l his attorney, who was
at the o.KO, to forward to the foreman
the money due one of his crews. To
this the attorney agreed. Hut he found,
on searching for the paymaster's time
slips an hour later, only the following
memorandum:
Monday, 9 men, SA. DC dollars.
Tuesday, ll men, BN. RE dollars.
Wednesday. 17 men, ED. I'A dollars.
Thursday, 12 men, I'S. RA dollars.
Friday, 19 men, HR. KV dollars.
Saturday, 14 men, UT. MU dollars.

Total. 82 days. STR. NA dollars.
Here was an unusual puzzle for a

lawyer. He had no idea of the rate of
wages the men were receiving, while
the foreman »as i» miles away, with
no means of .-cmmunlcatlng with him.
The construction train, by which the
money was to be »ent, left In half an

hour. But the attorney was equal to
tue emergency, and the money-exactly
correct-was ready before the tia in
started.
What was the amount paid for each

day's work, each man receiving the sam»
amount? And what waa the peymaeter'a
cipher word? JASUUI'.

40.-ENIGMA.
"Re early to bed and he'early to rise"-
"tis n.y motto in life, one approved by

the wise.
On the very lop floor of your mansion I

stay,
And never go down stairs by night or by

day,
Rut, when company comes and I'm bid

to the feast
I speak not a word, but go well-dressed,

at least.
v)r, with Impudent swagger your gardens

I rahge
Till I'm sent off to town, for Pie sake

of the Baanga!
When charming Maud Muller piled high

the sweet hay,
I was there cloae beside her, the long

summer day
Despite the Good Templars, willi thought

of stn
I bring out ardent spirits for all who

come In.
Though a weather-worn veteran, looked

up to by all
I have shown the white feather In many

a brawl;
And I change my position so often, you

may
With propriety call mea "Vicar of Bray."

MAREL P.

I-mm Hie Bail.Rag.
Dear Patlur Times I a IS delighted to

receive your kind letter, telling me I had
won iii,- s. cobs' Prise I fe -1 ipiite rcwar-l-
c.1 for all the labor lt cost. I am sure the
rice page you send us ca li w -ck is nor
enjoyed more by anyone than >our little
friend in Waverly. Sincerely,

ANNIE MARTIN.

irom Father Times.
Really, small people, the mall bug In a

daily refreshment*, f.-r in it each morn¬
ing we are sure to find 'lumbers of Beat*
l> written and bright notes expressing
th Interest of some of yau In your page.
That ls right it. ls pleasure to receive your
opinions, esp.,mlly when they are such
satisfactory ones, mid the new nantes
being added to the list of Puztle-Urlze
impetltora Indicate that the interest is

by no means confined to the city, or ita
vicinity, but ia shared by children In
many counties. The prizets for this
month .in- excellent, and we only regret
that there are but two to tie awarded.
However Virginia boya snd girls are

plucky youngsters, aa well as clever ones,nd are not easily discouraged. Hon't
mind one failure, but try again, and keep
>n doing that until success In the shiuie"' a prize 11 mes along.
The names of all competitors will ap-

p'-ur at thc end of the month.

The Hero of trafalgar.
When Horatio Nelson was a lad of tenhe v sent to boarding school. Ilelng

w tated by quinsy and naturally of small
stature, to lils fellow students, he seemed
.pill.- insignificant. He wua soon recor**nlzed, however, as the most daring bo> nthe sen,ioi.
One -lark night a mund' of war waaheld regarding the capture i-f a pear tr»a

which stool at a short distance from the
dormitory. When every one else had re¬
fused to undertake the job. Nelson offer¬
ed his services. A rope was lied around
h.s waist and he was literally loaned
over on the tree. Though attended with

r ii exertion and no little danger, he
accomplished the feat, returning with an
armful of pears, which he Immediately
distributed among his schoolmates. When
asked why he did not keep some for him¬
self, h*> replied that "lie did not care
for them, he only dil it because the
Others were afraid."
The same year he wr.s sent to sea and

iwo yeera later (oliwd sn an-tic cxpe.ii-
tlon. One morning when their vessel was
frozen in off the coast of Greenland.
Nelson perauaded imo sailors to steal out
and kill a polar la-ur that had b«*n prowl¬
ing about. When the hear was attacked,
it Ui-amc very combative and the sail¬
ors beat a hasty retreat, leaving Nelson
to follow. Instead of doing so, how¬
ever, he kept mi lighting and would
have certainly iteen killed had not the
Ice on which he was standing, broken oft
nnd t!o .i-i away. Reaving the whip was
forbidden and he was accordingly repri¬
mand. -I. Rut from that time he was
rapidly promoted.

"Never give up" seem* il to be hlg
motto. Soon after being appointed cap¬
tain, he was sent to Napls-s with- dla-
patchea to Sir William Hamilton, "she
English ambassador. Though Nelson was

as yet little known. Slr William divining
his ability, told his wife that he would
bring home to dinner a man who would
some day be the most famous man In
England.
Rut a few months and Sir William

Hamilton's predictions wei**- realize.I. (in
the let of July. 1718, Napoleon Ronaparte,
int,-nt on conquering Europe, landed fin.-
OfW French veterans at Alexandria, Egypt.
Nelson with the English fle-t pursued
him and on the lat of August at 1 o'clock
A. M.. sighted the port and distinguished
the trl-colored flag of Prance. Nelson,
who for three days had hardly eaten or
s!>-t>t. now ordered dinner. It was on
arising from that meal that he made the
since 'amoila remark, saying: "Gentl -

men by this time to-morrow 1 shall have
gali"l a peerage or Westmlnltf-r ab¬
bey." All tbe captains were now called
together lo decide on thc method of at¬
tack. Captain Derry, enthusiastic over
the plan adopted, 'Tied out "If we suc-
c.I 'ahat Will Ihe world say?"
"There ls no 'If In the case," replied

Nelson "That WO shall s'icc-..| ls cer¬
tain: who may live to tell the story ls
a very different iiuestton." At «:S0
.,¦,-'.,.-k P .M. the battle began. Nelson

ids colors flying from Ox different
parts of thv rinking, so they would not
be shot away. The rrsneh t»gau fir¬
ing at lorin range, but the English we o

engaged In wrapping the sails close to
the masts and soaklraf them with water.
V, h»n they jr0t within a short distance
ot 'h" Preneh. the thirteen English ves¬
sels SBented a t.-irlilc broadside and In
thirty minutes the battle of ihe Nil** trna
Len fought and won. I Miring the con¬
flict Nelson waa struck on the forehead
by a shell. Carried to the cockpit in a
aupposed dying condition, he refused to
be attended until his turn came, saying.

will take my turu with my brave
fullons." When the sailors learned his
wound was not fatal, many of them cried
for Joy. Immediately on seeing lhati the
hattie was over. Nelson gave orders for
ail the crews to thank the Almighty for
the great victory, and lt ls said that
tt.e French grenadiers with Napoleon at
t.-,-i- head, sto.sl silently drawn up tn
line et Bosettl -iel wondered at the
au'i'1-.n lull in the battle. A. S,

rn*.


